CHAPTER 71 


June 24, 2011 


“Heeeey, Teddie, you okay?” 


The gang had all stepped through the television, save for Maya, who Justin had to 
practically restrain from trying to rush through. She wasn’t very good at keeping 
promises, that was for sure. Justin sighed slightly as he finished making his way 
through the screen, tripping once again against the plastic part of the screen. No 
one really thought badly of him for it, of course. Save for Kanji, it’s happened to all 
of them at least once. And Kanji was pretty sure he could see how that could 
happen. Justin was shorter than a good portion of the group, so he had to make a 
wider step through the screen to avoid tripping. Which made it all the funnier that 
Yu was the one who tripped the most, being the second tallest and all. 


Justin looked around the television world with a half grin. On one hand, he had 
Persona, and he was more than a little excited to use the gift that had just been 
bestowed upon him. On the other hand... Something felt off. He couldn’t put his 
finger on what, but he had this strange gut feeling in his chest like something was 
astray. He bit his lip slightly as he made his way up to the circle around Teddie the 
group had made, trying to figure out what was making his anxiety act up. Teddie 
was Starring off in the distance, not so much as looking at the team as they tried to 
address him. He was clearly upset about something; though as to what was 
anybody’s guess. He seemed fine the last time they were all here. 


“| wasn't crying.” Teddie remarked, as though declaring a fact. Great news Ted, 
except not a single one of us thought you were. We just asked if you were okay. 
“Everyone was having fun out there. You forgot all about me... | was abandoned.” 
He continued a saddened tone to his voice. Everyone seemed to feel bad for Teddie, 
passing him looks of concern and sadness from behind. Everyone except Justin that 
was. It wasn’t that he didn’t feel bad for the guy; it was just that he thought Teddie 
was exaggerating for the sake of attention. It hadn’t been THAT long since they 
were last here. 


“No, we would never do that!” Chie remarked loudly, trying to ease Teddie’s 
concerns. Justin just rubbed at his forehead slightly. This was EXACTLY what he was 
trying to get them to do. And you could tell from where Justin was standing, 
because he had the slightest smirk on the corners of his mouth. Justin sincerely 
hoped the others just couldn’t see from the angle they were standing at. 


“I'm sorry... Were you lonely?” Yukiko continued. 


“| was bored. It made me all listless. I'm a useless bear. | don't even know what | 
am. | couldn't figure it out... No one would come visit me... Then | thought | heard 


voices coming from your world. They were all having so much fun... | was so lonely 
that | tried to cry. But | couldn't...” Teddie spoke in a saddened voice, though it was 
clear he was trying to be melodramatic. So Justin decided to one up the bastard. 


“What a piece of work is a man? How noble in reason! How infinite in faculties! In 
form and moving, how express and admirable! In action how like an angel! In 
apprehension how like a god! The beauty of the world! The paragon of animals! And 
yet, to me, what is this quintessence of dust?” Justin recited, waving his hands 
about dramatically, shifting his voice in all sorts of tones in an overly theatrical 
fashion. Nearly everybody’s jaws dropped as Justin raised his hand to the sky, 
reading off the most bizarre thing they had ever heard; save maybe Yukiko, who 
already knew the speech was from Hamlet. Still, she had to give Justin props for 
having the thing memorized, even more so for performing it the way he did. Yu had 
actually started one of those slow claps you do when you’re impressed but no one 
else is clapping. IT took a moment of dramatic posing before Justin turned towards 
the rest of the group, eyeing everybody’s speechless expressions. “Oh, sorry. | 
thought we were being drama queens. Carry on.” 


“Dude...” Yosuke remarked, completely ignoring the smartass remark Justin had 
made. He was still trying to get over the fact that Justin of all people had THAT 
memorized. He didn’t so much as falter when he recited it; it came out as though he 
were speaking plain English to everyone. Yosuke was actually a bit scared right 
now. 


“Nice job with the accent.” Yu remarked, having just stopped that slow ass clap he 
was doing. Jsutin raised his eyebrow slightly. But / wasn’t—Oh don’t tell me that 
started to slip out again... He sighed for a bit before turning back to Teddie, who 
seemed slightly irritated by Justin’s jab at his self-pity. Sure he was purposely being 
overly dramatic for attention, but he WAS thinking about this stuff, and it was 
distressing him. Yosuke passed a brief look over his shoulder to see Teddie red with 
fury. 


“Don’t worry about it Dude. You ARE hollow inside...” Yosuke remarked carelessly. 
Justin couldn’t understand why that would make a difference, but he shrugged all 
the same. Teddie wasn’t quite as forgiving of Yosuke’s douche remark; though that 
might have been because he was still pissed at Justin’s little show. 


“Shut up! Stop saying I'm hollow!” Teddie shouted in anger. The smiles that had 
crept across everyone’s face dropped immediately; especially Yosuke’s. That was a 
joke, and Teddie had practically tore him a new one over it. Yosuke wasn’t just 
caught off guard; he was pissed. Justin wasn’t taking any sides; after all, Teddie 
very well MIGHT have had a lot on his mind, and if that were the case, the two of 
them were kind of being assholes. But that was no reason for Teddie to freak out on 
Yosuke; it was Justin who had been the one being a dick after all, and he’d admit to 
it gladly. Yosuke was, for once in his life, innocent. 


“Don't snap at me! This is your world, isn't it!? You're the one who said you just 
want to live here peacefully, and made us promise to find the culprit!” Yosuke 
shouted back at Teddie. Justin was having a hard time trying to figure out how that 
last part was supposed to be relevant at all, but whatever. It seemed to piss Teddie 
off a little more, so it must have been a pretty effective insult. Chie seemed a little 
less than pleased at Yosuke’s backlash, though, moving in front of Yosuke to come 
to Teddie’s rescue, defending him from the Prince of Junes. 


“C'mon, I'm sure Teddie's just tired from thinking so much, right?” She spoke up, 
interrupting the two’s argument, slightly scolding Yosuke for getting up in Teddie’s 
face. Justin was actually a bit surprised she was taking sides with Teddie; though he 
was much more surprised after the next remarks to come out of the two’s mouths. 


“When I’m alone, | think too much. It makes me even lonelier. | was so sad that my 
chest would burst and cotton would fly out...” Teddie remarked, returning to his 
melodramatic antics. Justin had just been rolling his eyes around at first, but then 
Teddie turned towards Chie and Yukiko, a funny look in his eyes. They were like 
puppy-dog eyes, only not quite. Same effect though; that’s for sure. “Can | try 
scoring with you two someday?” Justin immediately jumped into one of his coughing 
fits, not sure if he just heard right. He had been willing to give Teddie the benefit of 
the doubt that he still didn’t know what scoring was, but something about the look 
in his eyes said otherwise. Needless to say Justin’s face soon turned red with anger. 


“Huh? Oh, um... Sure, go right ahead.” Chie remarked, passing a slight glance over 
her shoulder to Justin. She wanted to make it absolutely clear that she had no 
intention of letting that happen, that she was just going along to make him feel 
better. Justin knew that already of course. As far as he knew, Chie wasn’t a furry, so 
he wasn’t concerned about her. What he was concerned about was Ted trying to 
cop a move on his girlfriend; knowing FULL well that Teddie knew about the two 
being together. Yukiko wasn’t particularly pleased either, but for entirely different 
reasons. 


“Can we please drop the whole "scoring" thing...?” She interrupted timidly. She just 
wanted to forget about her shadow, but Teddie was making it really hard with this 
scoring shit. 


Yosuke was about to open his mouth to say something, but then he noticed Justin’s 
face was red hot, his teeth clenched together tightly, his hands balled up into fists. 
The guy looked more pissed off than ever; it was a wonder his shadow didn’t come 
out. Everyone stopped for a moment, watching Justin trying to restrain his anger. 
Chie was a bit embarrassed that he was getting so jealous over this, over fucking 
Teddie. It wasn’t a jealous thing, though. It was a matter of principal. You don’t ask 
to score with your friend’s girl; that’s just a dick move. Teddie’s eyes darted back 
and forth between the team members frantically, knowing full well he had pissed 


Justin off big time. And Justin wasn’t someone you wanted to piss off. It took a 
moment before Justin opened his mouth. 


“Hey guys... You mind if | try something out here?” Justin choked up in anger, his 
voice clearly raspy. Everyone was a little concerned at first what the hell Justin was 
talking about, but they knew it couldn’t have been good. Except Kanji, who, while 
not knowing what it was Justin was going to do, was a-okay with Teddie getting his 
just deserts for his remark. 


“That depends-“ Yu had started speaking before Justin cut him off, not caring what 
the rest of the group thought. 


“Persona!” Justin shouted, thrusting his hand out, a blue tarot card shooting out 
from what appeared to be his sleeve, before he clenched his fist closed, smashing 
the celestial card that had spawned in front of him. He had no idea how the hell he 
did it, but he didn’t care. He was REALLY pissed off, much to everyone’s slight 
fright. Especially Teddie, who had already started running in the opposite direction. 
As the blue card shattered like glass in Justin’s hand, the figure of his Persona, 
lppon-Datara, appeared behind him, hammer in hand, a menacing look in his one 
yellow eye. 


“W-Wait, Justin! Calm down!” Chie shouted at him. He wasn’t listening though, 
crouching down on one leg as he pointed off in the direction Teddie had run off in. 


“Gimme fuel, gimme fire, gimme that which | desire!” He shouted, the persona 
sailing forward through the air after Teddie. The group was a little surprised when 
they saw the Persona’s seemingly normal left arm expand out wards, skin giving 
way to circuitry beneath it, metal plates lifting it up as the arm rearranged its 
shape. Apparently it doubled as a prosthetic flamethrower. The Persona pointed it in 
Teddie’s direction, shooting numerous bursts of flames in his direction. Justin was 
happy to report that only one bolt had managed to simmer Teddie’s ass. And by 
that, he meant his head had caught fire. Justin smirked a bit before dismissing his 
Persona with a wave of his arm, the menacing masked figure disappearing into thin 
air as Teddie ran around in circles, trying to pat out the flames on the top of his 
skull. On the bright side, by the time he put it out, he didn’t seem to be hurt, just 
mildly irritated. On the other hand, they could now officially declare Justin an overly 
jealous psychopath. 


“What the hell is wrong with you?” Chie spat at him, a glare on her face. Justin just 
shrugged a bit, a slight smirk on his face. That felt really good, and not just the part 
where he sit Teddie’s head on fire. This whole summoning Personas thing... It was 
extraordinary; he had never felt anything like it. He dug through his pockets before 
pulling out a cigarette, slipping it into his mouth as Teddie made his way back to the 
group, a pissed off expression on his face. Justin was about to light it up using his 
lighter, but then he had another idea. He thrust his hand forward again, summoning 
that celestial blue tarot card, smashing it again in his fist. By the time his persona 


had shown up, Justin pushed the cigarette off to the side of his mouth, the Persona 
shooting a slight burst of fire to light it up. A little too much too be convenient, as it 
damn near hit Teddie a second time; but still a pretty nifty trick. He snapped his 
fingers, and like that the Persona was gone again. He could get used to this. He 
smirked slightly as he took a drag at his freshly lit smoke. 


“What was that for!?” Teddie shouted in anger, a scowl on his face. 


“For being a dick.” Justin remarked, pulling the cigarette out of his mouth, an angry 
expression on his face. It seemed he hadn’t quite gotten it all out of his system, 
despite practicing arson on Teddie’s skull. It looked like they were going to strangle 
each other at any second. 


“Enough! Both of you!” Yu shouted at the two. Justin made a slight ‘tsk’ sound 
before putting his cigarette back in his mouth. He wasn’t really appreciating that he 
was being treated like the criminal here, even if he kind of was. | mean, his reasons 
were just, right? There was a method to his madness. Teddie still looked pissed off 
at Justin, but his glare eventually softened when Yosuke spoke up. They DID have a 
reason for being here besides setting his head on fire. 


“Anyways, we wanted to ask you something! How's it been over here? Did a girl 
called Rise Kujikawa show up? Can you sense anything?” Yosuke questioned 
frantically. He was really getting worked up over Risette, no question about it. Justin 
sighed slightly, thrusting his hand up in the air slightly. 


“Dear guys; Teddie cannot spell names. Stop asking.” Justin remarked snidely. No 
one was paying him much mind anymore today, though. 


“Rise Kujikawa? Hm...?” Teddie mused to himself, trying to see if the name rang any 
bells. It didn’t, of course. Why should it? 


“You can't tell...2 You nose is kinda losing its edge lately, huh?” Yosuke remarked, 
completely oblivious to how depressed Teddie had been. Generally you don’t point 
out faults in a depressed person; it just made things worse. Still, this could be 
problematic. Does he need information on Risette, like he did with Kanji? Because if 
that’s true, Yosuke’s probably got the low down. At least... He would HOPE so, given 
how much the guy talked about her. 


“I'm a pretty shabby bear... Soon, | won't be useful at all. Then I'll get thrown 
away...” Teddie wallowed in self pity. Everyone had put aside their anger towards 
Justin for a brief moment to pass Teddie a look of deep concern. For a guy who was 
always so energetic, he seemed really out of it. It would be heartbreaking if it 
wasn’t so melodramatic. 


“That’s not true.” Yu remarked, a slight grin on his face, shaking his head from side 
to side. Teddie seemed to find slight comfort in Yu’s refusal to toss him aside one he 


no longer had use, once he had over stayed his stay. His eyes widened with 
admiration, sparkling what slight tears. 


“| can... stay with you all?” Teddie asked. 


“Okay. Then we'll go look for something that'll help you search, like last time.” Chie 
spoke up, not really acknowledging Teddie’s question in the slightest. Well at least 
Justin wasn’t the only one trying to block out the melodrama. Justin extended his 
arm out to Yosuke, a slight shake of his hand, trying to exemplify the point he was 
trying to make. 


“Look? What are you talking about; we have the walking Risette Encyclopedia over 
here.” Justin remarked with slight sarcasm. Everyone nodded their head slightly, 
forgetting that Yosuke was a big fan, before turning their attention over to him. 
Much to their dismay, however, he was wearing a grimace on his face. 


“Yeeeeeahhhh, | don’t really know much about her as a person.” Yosuke remarked, 
Slightly ashamed. | mean, he shouldn’t have anyway, unless he was some weird 
stalker, but it still seemed like Yosuke would know enough. Everyone sighed in 
disappointment, save for Justin who had simply clutched the side of his head in 
pain. He was getting a huge headache. 


“What a fucking waste.” Justin’s voice echoed, that distorted tone to his voice. 
His eyes widened with fear for a slight moment, knowing damn well what was going 
on. Everyone’s gazes immediately snapped over to Justin, as he bent over clutching 
his head in pain, before falling to his knees, his eyes closed in pain. 


“Justin!” Chie shouted, running over to where he was now trembling in pain, 
struggling to maintain control. He was losing though. Here in the shadow world, the 
shadow was the one pulling the string; Justin was just being tugged along for the 
ride. Everyone soon followed Chie’s lead, dashing over him to help support him. 
Kanji was completely confused as to what was going on; having not seen Justin’s 
shadow take over like the others had. 


“What the hell’s going on?” Kanji questioned, shouting a bit as he leaned over to 
get on the same level as Justin. 


“It’s Justin’s shadow. We don’t know how, we don’t know why, but he can take 
over.” Yu explained concisely. Kanji was completely bewildered. This was 
incomprehensibly frightening. Why was it doing that? And was this something 
unique to Justin, or could their shadows... You know... Take over too? Kanji hated to 
say it, but he was a little more afraid for himself right now than Justin. Justin 
stopped trembling suddenly, letting loose his grip on his head. The team had 
thought maybe he had regained control, so they were completely stunned to see his 
eyes that haunting golden color, a wicked smirk on his face. 


“Don’t talk about me like I’m not here.” He chucked wickedly under his breath. 
The others all backed up slightly in fear, save Chie, who remained at the shadows 
side, a glare on her face. The shadow, surprisingly enough, did not see Chie’s hand 
coming, slapping him upside the head. She was hoping the blow would bring Justin 
back out; but alas it seemed to just amuse the shadow abit. And piss him off if the 
vicious shove he returned back was indication. He shoved like a motherfucker too; 
she hit the ground hard. He laughed abit pushing himself off the ground, dusting off 
his shirt. “Someone like’s it rough.” 


“You bastard!” Chie shouted at the shadow from her place on the ground. She was 
struggling to push herself off the ground. She hit the floor hard, and the shadow 
knew it. He crossed his arms and started laughing abit at the others. 


“Oh boy, it feels good to stretch the old legs again.” He remarked to himself, 
completely ignoring Chie’s remark. Yosuke hurried over and helped her up off the 
ground. She wasn’t exactly a fan of getting help with something so trivial, but that 
wasn’t important right now. She’d yell at Yosuke about it later. 


“What do you want?” Yu snarled at the shadow. It was clear just insulting him 
wasn’t going to get anywhere. 


“What? Can’t I guy just offer a little help?” 


“You're bluffing.” Yu remarked, not so much as considering what the shadow was 
saying. He knew Justin’s shadow all too well. He was cruel, controlling, and most of 
all, a liar. If he was going to offer help, he was going to do it with a catch. And Yu 
knew whatever the catch was, it wasn’t worth it. Still, they did need to find a way to 
get Justin to snap out of it, and if that meant playing along, Yu would do it. 


“Oh am I? It’s not like I lived here for the last sixteen years or anything. 
No way | could possibly know where Risette’s hiding.” The shadow smirked 
Slightly; he was getting amusement out of this. Everyone exchanged a quick wide- 
eyed glance at each other. Even if Teddie could find the place, it would take some 
time. The shadow was offering to take them there NOW, and they knew it. And they 
still had no proof that the victim couldn’t be killed off prior to the fog setting in. 
Time was still very much of the essence. Yu sighed slightly. As much as he hated to 
deal with this asshole, it seemed the ball was in his court. And he very much knew 
it. 


“What’s the catch?” Yu eventually spoke up, crossing his arms as he broke the 
silence. The others all bit their lips slightly. They knew they very well may have to 
work with this guy for the better good... But they didn’t like it one bit. The shadow 
chuckled slightly, his eyes seeming to glow brighter as he tipped his head forward 
Slightly. 


“Nothing. I just don’t want to sit in this asshole’s skull for two days doing 
nothing.” The shadow smirked. He was up to something, that was for damn sure, 

but no one had any idea what. Yu glared at the shadow for a moment longer before 
sighing. He regretted this already. 


“Fine. Lead the way.” 


“What is this place? It’s all dark?” 


The group had all been walking steadily behind the shadow, trying to put up with his 
assholish remarks. And he had one for every member in the group, especially 
Yosuke. Oh man, did he have a ton for Yosuke. Everyone had been more than a little 
concerned as they followed the shadow’s lead into this dark abyss. They couldn’t 
see a damn thing, so for all they knew, they could be walking into a death trap. 
They were all prepared for things to go horribly wrong at any second. More 
specifically, they were prepared to fight off Justin’s shadow if he tried something 
funny. He seemed more than content just calling them names though. 


The shadow smirked slightly as everyone was blinded by lights flashing into 
existence. At first the group had taken that to mean they had been trapped; the 
light intentionally blinding them to leave them open, but once they got a glimpse 
around, their vision restoring, it seemed they weren’t in any danger. Hell, the 
shadow didn’t even flinch as the lights flickered on. Though that maybe because 
shadows could see in the dark no problem. Like night vision, but without the green 
filter. As the team looked around, trying to determine where they were, every single 
person’s face turned red with embarrassment; save the shadow, who surprising no 
one, seemed almost excited. In actuality, he had no idea it was a strip club, he only 
knew that this was where Risette was, so he was pleasantly surprised by the sudden 
change of events. 


“Whoa... Is this a...?” Chie spoke up, a combination of surprise, disgust, and 
embarrassment on her face. She really didn’t want to be anywhere near a place like 
this, and for good reason. The shadow just smirked slightly, raising his arms out. 


“Thank you powers that be for this WONDERFUL bounty!” 


“Is this like the kind you always find in resort towns!?” Yosuke piped up, ignoring 
the shadow. The team had learned to not react to the shadow at all, pretending he 
hadn’t even said a thing. Certain things always set certain people off, though for the 
most part, the shadow was failing to get a reaction out of them. That wasn’t his plan 
anyway. His plan was much, much more sinister. 


“Ah, | think you're right.” Yukiko spoke up, a hint of curiosity in her voice. She 
paused for a moment before recoiling her head back, her face entirely red as she 
made a rather embarrassing connection. “Oh! B-But we don't have one... Our inn is 


not like that...!” She frantically explained, as if the rest of the team even considered 
her inn to be like that. Save maybe the shadow, who while knowing that wasn’t 
true, loved to exploit the embarrassments of each member of the team. 


“Oh don’t be so shy, honey. I’m sure your inn has top notch strippers. Say 
don’t you help out at the inn from time to time?” The remark netted a 
shadow a kick to the groin from Yukiko, though surprising everyone; the shadow 
didn’t so much as flinch. It was like the guy didn’t so much as feel pain. “I’ll take 
that as a yes.” He continued a disgusting look on his face. Yukiko was appalled, 
disgusted. She wasn’t sure whether she should slap Justin too, once he snapped out 
of it, since a shadow was supposed to be suppressed thoughts. One thing was for 
certain though, she was furious. 


“What is your problem, you creep!” She shouted at him, eyes piercing through his 
soul. He just laughed harder at that though. Yu held out his palm, motioning for her 
to calm down. She sighed slightly before hanging her head in slight shame, crossing 
her arms in front of her. Yu was right, the shadow just wanted to see her react. Just 
don’t pay it any mind... 


“Huh. So this is a strip joint, eh?” Kanji interrupted, trying to change the subject 
from the shadow’s perverted jabs at Yukiko. The shadow just laughed at Yukiko’s 
red face, something that was very clearly irritating her, given the glare she was 
shooting at him. It was taking every fiber of her will not to deck the prick right there 
and then. Teddie’s jumped up in slight glee as the word ‘strip’ came out of Kanji’s 
mouth. At first everyone assumed that was just Teddie being a pervert; but alas, no. 
It was just Teddie being an idiot, like usual. 


“Strip!? Aha! | know what that is! It's the thing zebras have, right!?” Teddie joked, 
much to absolutely no one’s amusement. Even the shadow stopped laughing at 
Yukiko to shoot Teddie a slight glare, as though to say ‘what the fuck was that?’ 
Teddie had apparently taken their silence as no one hearing the joke, completely 
oblivious to the looks he was getting. “Strip... Like a zebra, right!? Right!?” 


“It's so bright here... Even with the glasses on, my eyes hurt.” Yukiko remarked, 
holding up her hand slightly to block out the light. 


“Oh, that’s not the lights. That’s just what happens when you hang out 
with ugly motherfuckers like Yu.” The shadow remarked, looking out at a door 
in the distance. He smirked slightly as he noticed it open the tiniest crack. It 
seemed the show would be beginning soon enough. Yu just shook his head at the 
shadow, though Yukiko seemed actually kind of offended by the remark. 


“He’s not ugly!” She interjected, trying to defend YU’S honor. Funny considering she 
very rarely defended her own honor. It was a little surprising to everyone there; Yu 
especially, who had started to blush ever so slightly. No one had noticed though, 
not even the shadow. 


“Oh ho, looks like someone’s got the hots for Narukami.” The shadow 
chuckled. Yukiko’s face turned red immediately with embarrassment, which in turn 
only made Yu blush in embarrassment. He had thought that Yukiko would just shrug 
the comment off, but here she was blushing as the remark hit her ears... Something 
wasn’t quite right there. 


“Wh-what? No, I...” Yukiko stammered trying to defend herself, but failing to find 
the words. The shadow just laughed at her, as both Yu and Yukiko blushed a little 
harder. And everyone could notice at this point. They felt very uncomfortable 
watching this; Kanji in particular, since up until now, he hadn’t really noticed either 
had a thing for the other. Looking at it now, though, it seemed both had the tiniest 
crush on the other. 


“Why don’t you two just fuck already and get it over with; that’d be great, 
thanks.” The shadow remarked, only mortifying the two further. They were 
completely frozen in place, unsure how to react. They didn’t want to just stand 
there and take it, but if they spoke up, they’d just be confirming what the shadow 
was Saying. Besides, they didn’t want the shadow to get any more pleasure out of 
this then he already was. 


“Doesn't anyone get the joke!? Okay, let's try one more time... Strip... It's 
something zebras have...” Teddie continued, completely oblivious to the scene 
unfolding in front of him. Teddie wasn’t exactly the most socially well-off, so it 
seemed he didn’t know when certain things were appropriate, and when things 
weren’t. Interrupting something like this was a relief to Yukiko and Yu, but still kind 
of awkward all the same. Chie grunted slightly, shooting a glare Teddie’s way. 


“Can anyone shut this thing up!?” She shouted in Teddie’s direction, Teddie 
recoiling backwards in slight offense. Yukiko just sort of tilted her head to the side. 
She hadn't been listening to Teddie earlier, she was arguing too much with Justin’s 
shadow to pay attention to him. This time, she was more than happy to listen; it 
kept her mind of the disgusting things Justin’s shadow was saying 


“l-| won't say it again...” Teddie sighed in defeat. He had thought it was a clever 
joke, but after getting no laughs after the third time he said it, it just wasn’t worth 
it. He hung his head in slight shame, embarrassed by his failure as a comedian. 
Everyone was about to march ahead, when suddenly a puff of colorful smoke 
exploded outwards, flashing lights piercing through the mist, as it lowered to reveal 
the form of Risette’s shadow, in all its half-naked goodness. Yosuke’s eyes lit up 
Slightly, though everyone else looked slightly off, too embarrassed to look her in the 
eye. 


“It’s Rise!” Yosuke shouted as he recognized the figure. Of course he would... 


“Hello, all you fans out there! Thanks for coming today! Today, you're 
gonna see every last inch of me!” Risette’s shadow giggled as the smoke 


cleared, posing in a suggestive manner in front of the team. The guys were getting 
a little hot around the collar, though the girls were just embarrassed. Embarrased to 
be in a strip club, embarrassed to be looking at a half-naked Risette... This was 
REALLY not how they wanted to spend their week. It was just disgusting. Justin’s 
shadow smirked abit before pushing the tips of his fingers into his mouth, letting 
loose a slight whistle, much to Chie’s disappointment. /t’s only his shadow, Chie. 
Don't get pissed...“\What's that? You don't believe me? Ahahah! Okay, okay! 
Then why don't we-“ 


“Take it off!” Justin’s shadow chuckled slightly. Or at least, until he received a slap 
to the back of his head from Chie. She told herself not to react, but she’d be 
damned if she watched Justin, even if it was his shadow in control, ogling some 
stripper. She could not seriously believe it herself that she was getting jealous of 
Risette. She wasn’t even Justin’s TYPE. Maybe his shadow’s though. He laughed 
Slightly at the blow he had received to the back of his head. “You know, it’s 
really sad when a girl has such low self esteem that she’s trying to 
compete with a stripper. But if that’s the way we want to go, show us the 
goods babe.” 


“You wish.” 


“Oh but I do!” Chie wasn’t sure whether that was supposed to be a compliment, 
an insult, or what. It was probably just the shadow being a pervert again; god knows 
he was a huge one of those. Easier to make sexually driven jabs, she supposed. 


“Oh, but you won't be able to see with all this smoke, huh? Okie-dokie! 
Just follow me a little further in and I'll prove that I'm every bit as good as 
my word!” Risette’s shadow giggled slightly, starring down into the team, her 
yellow eyes ever so haunting. It was only a moment later that one of those title 
cards popped up, in florescent, bright lights, reading ‘Maru-Q Midsummer Night’s 
Dream Special: Risette Exposed.’ It was hard enough to see as it was without the 
bright colors piercing everyone's eyes. 


“W-Were we like that...? That's... going kinda far...” Kanji mumbled to himself. He 
didn’t know what his program was like, but he did know what his shadow was like, 
and he did know he didn’t like it. And if his program was as bad as his shadow was, 
he was never going to show his face around town again. Yukiko was a bit 
embarrassed as well, though Justin’s shadow remained unfazed, for obvious 
reasons. 


“Sheesh, the roar of the crowd is insane this time... It's making me feel sick.” Chie 
remarked, a look of disgust on her face. 


“Oh, what’s wrong babe? Stage shy? I’Il throw in an extra twenty; that'll 
knock those blues out of your system.” The shadow remarked with disgust. Oh 
how Chie just wanted to kick him in his smug face. But of course, he was expecting 


that; and in the end, all she’d be doing was hurting Justin. They DID share the body 
after all. She had to put up with all this disgusting remarks, as much as she didn’t 
want to. She didn’t have to approve though, that’s for damn sure, as she glared 
intensely at the shadow, her hands rolled up into fists. 


“If people really are watching this... we gotta do something, and fast.” Yosuke 
remarked. If she stripped while she was on live television, then Risette’s entire 
reputation, career, life; all down the drain. Saving her life was the primary objective, 
but saving her reputation was a close second. 


“All right, Risetteers! Don't touch that dial! When we come back, you'll get 
a good, long look at the real me! Maru-Q!” The shadow giggled before taking 
off in the opposite direction, lights flashing and blinding the group before they could 
take off after her. By the time they had regained their vision, Risette was long gone. 
As well as her dignity. 


“W-We'd better move it! This is a thousand times worse than just hearing a few 
nasty secrets!” Yosuke remarked out loud, as though ordering the rest of the team. 
They had hoped to chase after Risette right now, and end this before anything could 
happen. That was the plan, but alas, Justin’s shadow was having too much fun 
screwing right them. 


“1 don’t think so.” The shadow remarked, making his way in front of the group, 
every single one of them adopting an aggressive stance as he stood their leering at 
them, blocking their path. They had assumed that was a threat, and it was in a way; 
just not the way they would have thought. 


“So what, you’re going to kill us?” Yu remarked, a glare on his face. The shadow 
shook his head, laughing slightly before turning back to Yu, his head angled slightly 
down to the ground, the shadow cast by his hair making his glowing yellow eyes 
stand out even more than they already had. 


“Kill you? Oh no no no! Remember something my friend; there are two 
sides to every deal.” The shadow snickered slightly, though Yu was confused. 
Two sides to every deal? It seemed the shadow WAS getting something out of this 
little trip there; though WHAT was another question entirely. “Before you go 
chasing jailbait, | think you should be more concerned about your friend 
here.” 


“What the hell are you talking about?” Yu questioned. His concerns were soon 
answered however, as the shadow laughed for a brief moment, before closing his 
eyes and collapsing to the ground. He had released his control on Justin, though 
Justin himself had not regained control himself. In a brief moment of gathering the 
strength in his body, he had fell straight to the ground, and hard. The others rushed 
over immediately, trying to catch him on the way down. They didn’t catch him in 
time; though they did manage to support him back up as he regained his strength. 


His eyelids flickered for a short while before opening the slightest crack, his eyes 
returning to their blue color. He had control again. 


“Ugh...” Justin groaned for a bit, grabbing at his head in pain. He had hit it on the 
way down to the ground, so it was buzzing a bit; but otherwise it was fine. His eyes 
darted around the room a bit, smiles of relief on everyone’s face as he regained 
consciousness. Though, that wasn’t the only thing he spotted. “...Why the fuck am | 
in a strip club? Did | get drunk again?” 


“Yep, that’s Justin alright.” Yosuke remarked sighing with relief, as Chie helped him 
up on his feet, assisting him with his balance as he stood up. Justin’s cheeks were 
Slightly red. He was mortified that the shadow had taken control. He said he’d stop 
him from taking over, and so far he had been doing a good job of it, but he didn’t 
even see this coming. The shadow just took over. He was scared, and with good 
reason. 


“Are you alright?” Yukiko asked with concern. 


“My balls are killing me for some reason, and | swear | have a splitting headache, 
but otherwise yeah...” Justin remarked, joking slightly. He knew Yukiko had kicked 
him in the balls; while faint, he could make out certain things from his place inside 
the shadow’s skull. That was one of the few things he made out vividly. The other 
thing was some of the remarks his shadow made to Chie. He was mortified to say 
the least. He bit his lip slightly before leaning in towards Chie. “My shadow didn’t 
say anything bad, did he?” He already knew the answer to that question, but he was 
having trouble admitting he knew. He’d rather just apologize for his shadow as a 
whole, not specific things he said. Chie just nodded, a slight frown on her face. 
Yeah, he said a LOT of disgusting things. 


“Well... We know where this place is now. Let’s get out of here.” Yu remarked to the 
rest of the team. Justin was completely wiped from losing control for so long, and as 
much as he’d love to push on, he couldn’t even stand without Chie’s help. 


